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Religious  Notices. 


Fimtt  PiniTTniii  Cum*-  R**  FL  *. 
Bai Ian  Line,  Pastor  Public  »»n.hip  on  iht 
Sabbath  at  lu.30  a.  *  *n  l  7  30  r  *  riuuday- 
Hehool  12  M-  Sunday-School  pmver- meeting. 
Sabbath.  k7p  a.  Weekly  prayer-mectm* 
ThurwiUy.  »t  7.45  p  m. 

Pimt  IUptist  Cbosch.  Fie».  Kara  D.  S  • 
m>ns,  Pm^U.r  Sunday  service*  Preaching  * 
10  30  a.  a.  and  7  f.  a  hunday-*cL^l  rf 
12  a.  The  Lord  ■  Supper  on  the  bret  ttaobaih 
of  each  month,  dcum  of  rnorrnn*  ^ 
Prayer  meeting  on  Thun-lay  evening.  \<n*S 

People’s  meeting  Tueaday  evening** 7. 4o  p  -J- 

MaraoDun- Epiw  opu.  Cb«  ii<  a.  R**  Albert 

Mann.  Jr..  F'aau.r  Sunday  services  :  Pre.u-hinic 
10  30  a.  a.  and  7.30  e  a.  Sunday -*ch.*..l  at  -  * 
r  n  P raver  meeting.  Th un-lav  event*  gn  id 
7.45.  Claes  meets ngN  Tuesday  and  Y  nda  eve¬ 
nings  at  7. 45  o’clock.  s 

WwT*I*STK*  Preshttkru*  Church. 
mont  Street,  corner  Franklin.  «**.  ». 
Duffield.  Pastor.  Sabbath  services,  10.  30 

and  7.30  p.  a.  Sun.Uy  school.  12  a.  >V^_ 
prayer  meeting  at  H  o’clock  •  ,.ch  Thun-lay  et 
ning,  in  Chapel  parlor. 

Christ  Church  l Episcopal) -Liberty  *tre. 

—  Kev  W.  G.  Farrington.  D.  D,  Ilec:  >r. 
Morning  Hervice,  10. Jo  o’clock.  Second  s.-r 
vice,  7.30  p.  a.  except  first  Sunday  in  month, 
when  it  ia  at  3.45  p  a.  Sunday  school  at  3  p  a. 

Hope  Chrpku  Rumhiv  Hchool  every  Sa»>butb 
at 3.30  p.  a.  John  G.  Broughton,  Superintendent 

Church  or  the  S*cred  Heart.  Rev.  J. 
Nardiello,  Paator.  First  mans,  8-30 
High  mass,  10.30  a.  a.  Vespers,  3  p.m.  Si 
day  school,  2.30  p.m. 

Berkeley  TTxioji  Sabbath  School.  Held 
Berkeley  School-house.  Blooinfi*  id  avenue, 
every  Sunday  at  3  p.m  John  A.  Skinner,  Super¬ 
intendent  All  are  welcome. 

Watsessiko  M.  E.  Church.  -  Rev.  J.  K.  E 
bert.  Pastor.  Sunday  services  :  Preaching,  10. 
a.  a.  and  7.45  i*.  a.  Sunday  school  2.30  p. 
Class  meeting  Tuesday  evening  at  H  p  m.  Pr  ■ 
er  meeting  Thursday  evening  at  8  P.  a.  Child- 
dren’s  class  for  religious  instruction  Saturday 
at  3  p.  a. 

St.  Paul’s  Episcopal  Chi  rch,  (Watsessing.) 
Rev.  James  P.  Faiicou,  Rector.  Service,  Sun¬ 
day  10.45  a.  m.,  7.45  p.  a.  Sunday  school, 

&.  30  A-  a.  Seats  free.  All  are  invited. 

German  Presbyterian  Church.  Rev.  John 
M.  Euslio,  Pastor.  Hours  of  service,  10.30 
a.,  and  7.30  p.  m.  Sunday  school  2  p. 
Prayer  meeting.  Tuesday  evening,  at  7.45. 

Reformed  Church  (Brook dale).  —  Rev.  Wil¬ 
liam  G.  E.  See,  Pastor.  Sabbath  service  10.30 
a.  m.  and  7.30  p.  m.  Sunday  school,  U  a.  m.  E. 
G.  Day,  Superintendent.  Prayer  meeting, 
Wednesday  evening. 

Silver  Lake.-  Sabbath  school  held  every 
Sunday,  in  the  ball,  at  3  p.  a.  Mr.  Herbert 
Smith,  Superintendent.  Gospel  meeting  every 
Sabbath  evening  at  7.30  o’clock.  Prayer  and 
Conversational  meeting,  Wednesday  evening. 

St  Mark’s  Chdbch.  (Bloomfield  Ave.)—  Sun 
day  services  :  Preaching  at  10.30  a.  m.,  Kev.  Mr 
Furr.  Sabbath  school  3  p.  M..  E.  A.  Smitl 
Sup’t  Preaching  7.30  p.  m„  Rev.  J.  1L  Cooley 

Union  Gospel  Temperance  Meeting.  —Every’ 
Sunday  Efteruoou  at  Dodd’s  Hall,  at  4  o  clock. 
All  are  invited. 


Why  Margery  Daw  Sold  her  Fur¬ 
niture. 

If  you  are  a  critic,  perhaps  you  hail 
better  read  no  further.  You  will  say 
this  is  not  much  of  a  story,  which  is  true. 
You  will  say  it  lacks  incident,  which  is 
also  true.  And  if  you  are  of  that  most 
straitest  sect  of  critics,  who  speak  out 
their  whole  minds,  you  will  at  one  stage 
of  it  say  that  she  who  tells  of  it  is  a  super¬ 
stitious  old  idiot — of  which  one-third  is 
true.  I  am  old,  but  not  superstitious, 
and,  thank  Providence,  not  an  idiot  My 
name  is  Margery  Daw.  Truly  and  hon¬ 
estly,  Margery  Daw.  And  sorry  am  I 
to  think  that  it  must  have  been  some 
disreputable  ancestress  of  mine  who  in 
spired  that  nursery  rhyme : 

“See,  Saw  !  Margery  Daw 
Sold  her  bed  and  lay  on  straw.  ” 
However,  as  I  have  not  inherited  her  dis¬ 
regard  of  cleanliness  and  comfort  and  as 
the  song  has  pleased  many  a  generation 
of  children,  and,  moreover,  as  our  race, 

.  so  far  as  known,  has  never  done  anything 
else  for  the  public  good,  why,  perhaps, 
we  ought  to  lie  proud  of  that  other  Mar 
gery  Daw,  after  all. 

When  I  was  a  child  my  name  was  a 
burden  to  me,  because  other  children, 
whose  names  were  unknown  in  song 
story — But,  dear  me!  What  does  any 
one  care  for  what  annoyed  me  fifty  years 
ago? 

I  am  a  spinster  (who  spins  not  unless 
it  be  the  thread  of  this  narrative),  and, 
although  old  enough  to  have  more  sense, 
it  gives  me  satisfaction  to  say  that  I  am 
a  spinster  from  choice. 

Moreover,  I  am  a  wealthy  spinster,  anti 
live  in  the  old  mansion  in  which  I  was 
born,  surrounded  by  the  massive  furniture 
which  was  in  it  long  before  my  time. 

Eighteen  years  ago,  my  only  brother 
and  his  wife  died,  leaving  to  me  their  lit¬ 
tle  girl,  who,  against  my  wishes,  had  been 
named  for  me,  Margery’. 

More  than  three  years  ago,  at  Broad 
Harbor,  we  met  an  artist,  Paul  Glenn,  by 
name.  He  was  an  artist  and  he  was  poor ; 
and  from  what  I  saw  of  his  painting,  he 
was  a  poor  artist.  And — yes,  I  will  tell 
the  truth — he  was  the  son  of  a  man  who, 
in  my  girlhood — No !  That  secret  is 
mine  alone.  I  doubt  if  I  shall  he  made 
to  tell  it  on  the  last  day  even.  Only  when 
Guy  Glenn’s  boy  asked  me  for  Margery 
I  said:  No!  not  while  I  lived. 

After  we  returned  home,  they  must 
have  met  frequently,  and  on  the  morning 
of  February  fourteenth  Margerv  came 
and  put  her  arms  around  me  and  kissed 
me.  Her  lashes  were  wet  with  tears 
when  she  laid  her  face  against  mine,  and 
said  she  was  going  out.  That  morning 
my  little  Margery,  whose  babe  smiles  had 
cheered  my  broken  heart,  passed  out  of 
my  life,  leaving  me  as  she  found  me, 
childless  and  alone.  In  the  evening  a 
messenger  left  a  note  from  her.  She 
hae  gone  out  to  be  married  to  Paul 
Glenn.  \ 

My  heart  was  ever  one  to  know  its  own 
bitterness,  but  to  hide  it  from  others. 
So  Margery's  room  was  shut  up,  as  she 
left  it,  and,  as  I  said,  Hhe  passed  out  of 
my  life. 

I  have  not  been  well  for  some  months, 
and  have  not  strength  enough  to  go  up 
and  down  stairs  often. 


I  hail  always  used  my  father  s  secre 
tar>\  which  stands  where  he  left  it  in  the 
library  Feeling  the  need  of  a  desk  in 
my  room,  and  wishing  it  to  correspond 
with  the  other  furniture,  I  drove  to  Sigh 
for’s  and  bought  an  old  fashioned  little 
writing  table,  which  was  placed  near  my 
bedside. 

I  was  awakened  that  night  by  a  cun 
ous  scratching  sound  in  this  table.  Think 
ing  that  a  stray  mouse  had  taken  refuge 
there,  I,  who  had  lfred  in  an  old  house 
long  enough  to  be  philosophical  about 
such  visitors,  soon  fell  asleep  again. 

The  next  day  I  carefully  dusted  my 
new  piece  of  furniture,  and  had  arranged 
in  it  my  paper,  envelopes,  postal  cards, 
etc.,  when  upon  opening  a  little  drawer 
I  discovered  a  lead  pencil  and  a  sheet 
of  pajer  half  covered  with  writing. 
Now,  understand,  it  was  not  a  secret 
ilrawer,  nor  was  the  paper  yellow  with 
age.  It  was  the  modem  Irish  linen  writ¬ 
ing  i>aper,  which  hail  probably  been 
evolved  during  the  last  year  from  flax 
seed. 

I  am  not  sujierstitious,  but  I  confess 
the  “Thompson  Wave,”  which  ornaments 
my  head,  nearly  stoqd  on  end  with  fright, 
when,  remembering  the  mysterious 
scratching  of  the  night  before,  I  read  the' 
following: 

THE  TRUE  STORY  l»F  MARGERY  DAW. 

“See,  Saw  !  Margery  Daw 
Sold  her  bed  aud  lay  on  straw.  ” 

I,  Margery  Daw,  died  one  hundred  and 
fiftv  veal's  ago,  anil  hail  lived  just  twenty- 
two  years.  This  little  writing-table  was 
given  to  me  on  my  fifteenth  birthday,  by 
th0  dear  aunt,  who  had  been  Father, 
Mother,  everything  to  me,  since  I  could 
remember. 

Dear  as  she  was  to  me,  the  time  came 
when  I  hail  to  choose  between  her  and 
one  dearer  still.  And  on  February  four¬ 
teenth,  in  the  year  1734,  I  left  my  aunt’s 
house,  and  was  married  to  ill  Cleeves. 
After  that,  she  refused  to  see  or  commu 
locate  with  me  but  sent  everything  of  mine 
to  the  adilress  we  had  left  for  her ;  with 
the  rest,  this  little  writing-desk. 

We  were  very  poor,  even  while  Will 
was  able  to  work ;  but,  in  a  few  months, 
his  health  failed,  and  soon,  anxiety  and 
poverty  broke  me  down,  also. 

One  by  one,  our  possessions  were  sold, 
and,  at  the  end  of  a  year,  when  my  hus¬ 
band  died,  there  was  left  only  this  desk, 
a  few  chair’s,  and  my  bed.  Then  the 
desk  and  chairs  went,  and,  finally,  liter¬ 
ally  and  truly,  I  sold  .my  bed,  and  lay  on 
straw ;  and  on  that  straw,  I  died  of  star¬ 
vation,  on  St.  Valentine’s  Day,  in  my 
twenty-second  year. 

I  write  this,  that  you,  my  descendant, 
may  no  longer  blush  to  hear  my  name. 

I  have  said  that  I  am  not  superstitious, 
nor  am  I  a  spiritualist,  nor  a  clairvoy¬ 
ant,  nor  any  of  that  ilk;  but  .1  believed 
^as  firmly  as  that  there  will  be  a  Day  of 
Judgment,  that  the  spirit  of  Margery 
Daw,  who  died  a  hundred  and  fifty  years 
ago,  wrote  that  communication  to  m&  on 
the  night  of  February  fourteenth,  eigh¬ 
teen  hundred  and  eighty-five. 

And,  hard  hearted  and  cruel  though  I 
hail  been,  I  recognized  the  fact  that  it 
was  a  warning  from  another  world  which 
might  not  be  disregarded. 

I, thought  perhaps  my  own  Margery 
was  starving  to  death,  while  I,  like  that 
other  wicked  aiint,  was  living  luxuriously. 
Indeed,  I  was  ilreadfully  worked  up, 
when,  answering  my  ring,  Ptolemy,  the 
old  colored  butler,  who  antedated  me  in 
the  house*  appealed. 

“  Ptolemy,”  I  said,  "  I  want  you  to  go 
in  search  of  little  Mias  Margery,  Mrs. 
Glenn,  rather,  and  do  not  rest  until  you 
find  her.  We  have  been  parted  long 
enough,  aud.  Oh !  Ptolemy !  how  do  we 
know  that%he  is  not  starving?”  I  cried, 
bursting  into  tears. 

It  was  the  first  time  her  name  hail 
paased  my  bps  since  she  kissed  nle  good¬ 
bye. 

Ptolemy  seemed  overwhelmed  for  a  few 
minutes.  Then  collecting  himself,  ex 
claimed : 

Oh !  Miss  Margery,  bress  de  Lord ! 
If  you  please,  Miss  Margery,  I  begs 
pardon  for  de  subraluge ;  but  you  knows 
Ise  lub  dat  chile  sense  she  was  bawn; 
and,  oh!  Miss  Margery,  if  you  please,  T 
sees  her  ebery  day,  and  tells  her  how  you 
is,  and  she’s  jest  a-lougm’  to  see  you,  and 
show” —  >\ 

“Ptolemy,”  I  said,  sternly,  “you  have 
been  a  deceitful  servant;  but  I  forgive 
you.  Go,  bring  her  here,  and  (the  pro¬ 
prieties  presenting  their  claims  even  then) 
inrite  Mr.  Glenn  to  dinner.” 

In  an  hour  I  was  holding  my  Margery 
in  the  arms  that  were  so  hungry  for  her ; 
and — mercy  on  me ! — what  do  you  think 
she  was  holding  in  her  arms?  Why, 
yet  another  Margery,  which,  respectable 
spinster  though  I  was,  was  soon  being 
hugged  and  kissed  by  me,  and  bade  to 
smile  for  grand  mamma. 

A  little  later,  after  the  reconciliation 
was  all  effected,  and  the  excitement  in¬ 
cident  thereto  had  died  out,  Margery 
suddenly  exclaimed:  Why,  Paul,  isn’t 
that  your  little  writing-table  ?  Did  you 
buy  that  at  Sighfor’s,  Auntie?  I  wonder 
if  our  romance  is  there  yet  May  I  look  ? 
And,  with  my  permission,  she  opened  the 
drawer,  which  was  not  a  secret  drawer, 
and  took  out  “The  True  Story  of  ^lar¬ 
gely  Daw.”  k  n  , 

“Auntie,”  she  said,  “we  are  rtither 
poor,  and  wanted  a  cradle  for  baby;  so 
we  sold  this  writing-table,  and  forgot, 
until-  to  late,  too  take  out  the  story  that 
Paul  wrote,  in  fun,  of  that  other  Margery 
Daw,  who,  like  myself,  sold  her  furni¬ 
ture. —  Virginia  B.  Harrison ,  in  The 
Independent. 


An  Effective  No  License  Appeal. 

To  Th* 

The  publication  of  the  following  in 
your  column*  at  tin*  tune  of  cuinailering 
the  licencing  of  saloon*  in  our  town,  if 
YoU  can  afford  the  sjjace,  will  be  appre 
ciated  by  an  aihocate  of 

“  No  Licexse.’ 


A  Thrilling  Story. 

At  a  certain  town  meeting  in  Penn 
sylvania  the  question  came  up  whether 
any  person  should  I*-  licensed  to  sell  rum. 
The  clergyman,  the  deacon,  the  phyii 
nan,  strange  as  it  may  now  appear,  all 
favored  it.  One  man  only  sja.ke  against 
it  because  of  the  mischief  it  did.  The 
question  was  about  to  l>e  put,  when  there 
arose  from  one  corner  of  the  room  a 
miserable  w<  >man.  She  was  thinly  clad, 
and  her  appearance  indicated  the  utmost 
wretchedness,  and  that  her  mortal  career 
was  almost  closed.  After  a, moment’s  si 
lence,  and  all  eyes  being  fixed  upon  her, 
she  stretched  her  attenuated  body  to  its 
utmost  height,  and  then  her  long  arms 
to  their  greatest  length,  and,  raising  he: 
voice  to  a  slirill  pitch,  she  called  to  all  to 
look  upou  her. 

*‘Yes!”  she  said,  “look  upon  me,  and 
then  beta-  me.  All  that  the  last  speaker 
has  said  relative  to  temperate  thinking, 
as  being  the  father  of  drunkenness,  is 
true.  All  practice,  all  exjierience,  tle- 
clares  its  truth.  All  drinking  of  alcohol 
ic  poison,  as  a  beverage  in  health,  is  ejr- 
cess.  Jjook  upon  )ne!  You  all  know  me, 
or  once  did.  You  all  know  I  was  once 
the  mistress  of  the  best  farm  in  the 
town ;  vou  all  know,  too,  I  hail  one  of  the 
best — the  most  devoted  husbands.  You 
all  know  I  hail  fine,  noble  hearted,  in¬ 
dustrious  boys.  Where  are  they  now 
Doctor,  where  are  they  now?  You  all 
know.  You  all  know  they  he  in  a  row, 
side  by  side,  in  yonder  church- -yard*  all 
— every*  one  of  them  tilling  the  divmk- 
ard’s  grave !  They  were  all  taught  to  be¬ 
lieve  that  temperate  drinking  was  safe— 
that  excess  alone  ought  to  be  avoided; 
and  they  never  acknowledged  excess. 
They  quoted  you,  and  you,  and  you, 
[pointing  with  her  shred  of  a  finger  to 
the  minister,  deacon,  and  doctor,]  as  au¬ 
thority.  They  thought  themselves  safe 
under  such  teachers.  But  I  saw  the 
gradual  change  coming  over  my  family 
and  its  prospects  with  dismay  and  horror. 
I  felt  we  were  all  to  be  overwhelmed  in 
one  common  ruin.  I  tired  to  ward  oft 
the  blow ;  I  tried  to  break  the  spell,  the 
delusive  spell,  in  which  the  idea  of  the 
benefits  of  temperate  chinking  had  in¬ 
volved  my  husband  and  sons.  I  begged, 
I  prayed ;  but  the  odds  were  against 
me. 

“The  miuister  said  the  poison  that  was 
destroying  my  husband  and  boys  was  a 
good  creature  of  God;  the  deacon  who 
sits  under  the  pulpit  there,  and  took  our 
farm  to  pay  his  rum  bills,  sold  them  the 
poison :  tho  doctor  said  a  little  was  good, 
and  the  excess  only  ought  to  be  avoided. 
My  poor  husband  aud  my  deal’  boys  fell 
into  the  snare,  and  they  could  not  escape ; 
and  one  after  another  was  conveyed  to  the 
sorroVful  grave  of  the  drunkard.  Now 
look  at  me  again.  You  probably  see  me 
for  the  last  time.  My  sands  have  almost 
run.  I  have  dragged  my  exhausted  frame 
from  my  present  home — your  poor-houSe 
— to  warn  you  all ;  to  warn  you,  deacon  ! 
to  w  arn  you,  false  teacher  of  God  s  word  I 
And  with  her  turns  flung  high,  and  her 
tall  form  Stretched  to  its  utmost,  and  her 
voice  raised  to  an  unearthly  pitch,  she 
exclaimed,  “I  shall  soon  stand  before  the 
judgment  seat  of  God.  I  shall  meet  you 
there,  you  false  guides,  and  be  a  witness 
against  you  all !  ” 

The  miserable  woman  vanished.  A  dead 
silence  pervaded  the  assembly ;  the  min¬ 
ister,  the  deacon  and  physician  hung  their 
heads;  and  when  the  President  of  the 
meeting  put  the  question,  “  Shall  any  li¬ 
censes  be  granted  for  the  sale  of  spirituous 
liquors?”  the  unanimous  response  was 
“No!” 

Lundbergs  Perfume,  Edenia. 

Lundbergs  Perfume.  Marechal  NielRosa. 

Lumlliore's  Perfume,  Alpine  Violet. 

Lundborg's  Perfume.  Lily  of  the  Valley. 


VAN  ARSDALE’S 

Boarding  and  Livery 

•  STABLE, 

At  the  Old  Hotel  Stable*. 

FIRST  CLASS  CARRIAGES, 

AT  ALL  HOURS  AND  AT 

POPULAR  PRICKS 


Wnno  Vmt  steady  Drivers  Employed 


Y 


OUNG 

MEN. 


Boys,  middle-Aoed  Men  Sc  Young  Ladies 
trained  for  a  successful  start  in  Business  Life  at 

Coleman  College,  703  to  713  Broad  Street, 

Newark,  N.  J.,  the  Largest  and  Most  Popular. 
School  ip  this  couutry.  Course  of  study  comT 
bines  Theory  with  Practice,  by  a  system  of  Bus¬ 
iness  Transactions  based  on  real  values.  No 
Vacations.  Hates  Low.  Graduates  assisted  to 
situations. 

The  College  Journal  and  Illustrated  Catalogue 
mailed  on  application. 

Evening  Sdhool  opens  Sept.  1st. 

H.  COLEMAN,  Principal. 

EZRA  WHITE,  President. 


THE  BOON  COMPANIONS 

A  GREAT  HIT’ 

All  of  oar  customer*  who  were  fortunate  in 
procuring  *  oopy  of  ear  last  Souvenir.  “Herj 
First  Lore,”  wifi  be  pleased  to  learn  that  we 
have  commenced  the  distribution  of  the  com 
panion  picture  to  Umt  great  card,  entitled 
•’The  Boon  Companions. ”  These  cards  are 
nothing  if  not  taken  together  ;  «ide  by  side 
they  constitute  the  moat  admirable  pair  of  pic¬ 
tures  ever  seen  on  s  shell.  We  shall  continue 
the  dietnbuton  until  notice  is  given  to  the 
contrary. 

BAKING  POWDER  ! 

ASTONISHING  RESULTS 

In  offering  our  Baking  Powder  to  the  pub¬ 
lic  we  kntrw  that  »e  were  placing  upon  the 
market  an  article  which  would  bear  the  full 
force  of  our  Learty  recommendation,  and  as  we 
have  always  endeavored  to  deal  squarely  with 
the  people,  we  felt  perfectly  justified  in  ask¬ 
ing  their  kind  consideration  in  behalf  of  our 
new  venture,  and  we,  of  oourse,  expected  to 
realize  a  considerable  aale  for  our  "Baking 
Powder,”  but  we  have  been  thoroughly  alien¬ 
ed  at  the  immense  reception  given  to  it 
by  the  people  »t  large,  having  sold  more  Bak¬ 
ing  Powder  in  the  last  two  weeks  than  we 

expected  to  disjHiae  of  in  six  . .  Eveiy- 

body  speaks  in  the  highest  temis  ol  its  good¬ 
ness  and  purity,  which  leads  us  to  hope  that 
the  sales  will  he  still  greatly  increased.  Re¬ 
member,  we  give  checks  with  the  Baking  Pow¬ 
der  the  same  as  with  Tea  and  Coffee.  Don't 
go  another  week  without  trying  it,  if  you  have 
not  already  dona  so. 

Elgin  Creamery  Butter 

The  best  the  market  affords  and  it  costs  you 
hut  22c  per  pound.  We  do  not  ask  you  to 
take  our  word  couceraing  the  merits  of  our 
Butter.  We  prefer  that  you  go  to  some  other 
store,  buy  a  pound  of  their  22c  Butter  aud 
compare  it  with  that  sold  by  us.  We  feel  that 
this  mothod  ia  the  moot  forcible  which  can  be 
adopted. 

MASON’S  JARS, 

1  lb.  check  each. 

NEW'  TEAS  This  |euson’e  crop  on  sale. 
We  imported  this  stock,  and  it  will  take  at 
least  two  months  before  it  can  be  found  in  any 
other  retail  store.  In  fact  everything  tends  to 
show  you  that  we  keep  the  most  perfectly 
equipped  Tea  Stores  to  be  found  in  the  coun¬ 
try. 

Tlie  tirreat 

ATLANTIC  &  PACIFIC 

TEA  CO. 

THE  PALACE  TWO-WORY  GLASS  FRONT, 

738  Broad  St.,  and  107  Market  St., 

Corner  Washington  street. 


KEEP  COOL. 

WHITE  MOUNTAIN 

Hammock  Chair. 


Self-adjusting  to  any  position.  Strong,  dura¬ 
ble  aud  light.  The  White  Mountain  Hammock 
Chair  differs  from  all  other  stationary  or  re¬ 
clining  chairs  in  that  it  is  Better,  Stronger  and 
Simpler,  is  adapted  to  the  house,  lawn,  porch 
or  camp,  and  Is  full  of  quiet  comfort  and  rest. 
Is  far  superior  to  the  hammock  in  every  way, 
and  can  be  put  up  so  as  to  be  alwa^  in  the 
shade.  By  its  pecnlia*  construction  it  is  bal¬ 
anced  in  all  positions,  requiring  no  fastenings 
to  keep  it  in  place.  The  foot-rest  can  be  quickly 
and  easily  adjusted  to  suit  the  tallest  or  short¬ 
est  persons.  The  seat  is  made  of  strong  canvas, 
fitting  perfectly  the  entile  length,  without  draw¬ 
ing  the  clothing  tightly  around  the  body,  thus 
making  it  much  cooler  tbau  a  hammock. 

Price  Complete,  with  Stand,  only  $3.75. 

For  sale  by  CHAS.  R.  BOURNE,  Stationer, 
100  WILLIAM  ST.,  N.  Y. 


PERRY  &  CO.’S  Steel  Pens. 


OF  SUPERIOR  ENGLISH  MAKE. 

Sample  card,  lA 4  different  styles  of  Penn,  will  be  sent, 
aoftpaid,  on  receipt  of  25  eta.  Postage  stamps  received. 

IVISON,  BLAKEMAN,  TAYLOR,  &  CO. 

Holm  Aontm.  753  Baoa»WAT.  Niw  Yoaa. 


D.  A.  NEWPORT, 

Lumber  Dealer. 

AJLA,  KINDS  OF  LUMBER  A  BUILDING  MATERIAL 
Consisting  of  the  following: 

Wide  Weather  Boards,  Wide  Novelty  Boards,  Clap 


Boards,  Hemlock  Boards.  Jc 
Turned  Newels,  4x4  Turned 
asters.  Wall-stripes,  13,  14, 
Chestnut  Fence  Rails,  Chesl 
Pickets  aDd  Fence  Battena,  L 
tag-laths,  House  Trimming 
Wide  Flooring  fine  Boards 
Flooring  Pine  Boards  No.  I  f 
Boards  No.  1,  Narrow  Ceilin 
X  1.  1 1  4,  1  l-’J  and  2  inch  Ci 
Spruce  Timber  always  or 
free  of  charge  to  all  parts  of 
Orders  by  mail  rhinctually 
Spruce  Street^  near  fr  ’ 
Bloomfield,  N.  J, 


Its,  GxC  Turned  Newels,  5x8 
Musters,  3x3  Turned  Bal- 
16  ft.  Spruce  Fence  Kails, 
ft  Posts  4x4,  12  and  16  ft., 
igles,  Shingle  laths,  Ceil- 
mldings  in  Every  Style, 
).  1  aud  No.  2.  Narrow 
No.  2,  Wide  Ceiling  Pine 
’ine  Boards  No.  1  and  No. 
^iug-up  Pine  Plank. 

Lumber  delivered 
ifield.  P.  O.  Box  17a 
tnded  to. 

depot  N.  1.4G.L.BE, 


CUTLERY. 


IN  EVERY  VARIETY. 

E.  G.  KOENIG, 

IMPORTER, 

COR.  BROAD  AND  WILLIAM  STS., 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 


-I- 

HOME-MADE  BREAD. 

PIES,  CAKES,  PUDDINGS,  AND  FANCT 
DISHES, 

Made  to  onto.  AIbo, 

Canning  and  Preserving  Fruit 

MISS  E.  McCOMB, 

Bloomfield  Avenue,  Opposite  Keyler’s  Ware- 
room*. 

.A  few  more  weekly  ordei*  for  Bread  desired- 


J.  H.  ACKERMAN, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

Harness,  Whips,  Collars,  Blankets, 

NETS  AND  ROBES. 

Trunks,  Harness.  Etc..  Promptly  Repaired. 

MONTCLAIR. 

S.  S.  DUNNING, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  In 

LEHIGH  AND  FREE  BURNING 

COAL. 

ALSO, 

GRAIN,  FEED,  HAY,  STRAW,  Eta 

M’e  invite  owners  of  Horses  and  Cattle  to  examine  our 
mts  and  feed.  We  are  Belling  ground 

“OLD”  CORN  AND  OATS, 

Which  we  guarantee  to  be  strictly  pure  and  sweet ;  also 
Kindling  Wood  by  the  barrel  or  load.  Store  on 

Glenwond  Ave.,  -  -  Bloomfield. 


Washburns,  Crosby  S  Co. 

Gold  Medal 

FLOUR, 

Is  r.cknowledged  bv  the  leading  experts 
oi  New  York  to  be 

THEBESTONTHEMARKET. 

That  it  will  make  whiter,  finer  tasted 
bread  and  more  j»ouiuLj  ol  bread  to  the 
barrel. 

EY  KKY  BA  BREL  IS  GUARENTEED. 

If  you  want  the  Best  insist  on 
having  the 


AND  TAKE  NO  OTHER.1 

For  Sale  by  the  leading  firet-clkss  Qro 


LOOK!  LOOM 

GREAT  REDUCTION 

IN 

Flour  and  Butter. 

Flour  $G.OO,  $0.25,  and  $6.50 
per  l>i>l. 

Butter,  Choice  Creamery,  25  cents  per  Pound. 
Butter,  Best  New  Grass,  22  cents  per  Pound. 
Butter,  Good  Dairy,  20  cents  ptr  pound. 

AT 

L.  DAWKINS’,  Grocer, 

Bloomfield  Avenue,  Bloomfield,  N.  J. 


WALL  PAPERS, 

WINDOW  SHADES, 

Curtain  Poles  and  Cornices. 

M.  WALSH, 

DEALER  IN 

Plain  and  Decorative  Wall  Papers  of  the  Latest 
Designs.  All  the  Latest  co’o  s  in  Hol¬ 
lands  and  Window  Shades. 

Hartshorn’s  Spring  Roller,  1  5  Cents. 
PAPER  HANGING  AND  FRESCOING 
609-  BROAD  ST - 609 

0pp.  Trinity  Church. 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 


COAL!  COAL!  COAL! 

J.  E.  FREEMAN, 

DEALER  IN 

L  ehigh  and  Wyoming  Coal, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 

COAL  WELL  SCREENED, 

AND 

PREPARED  FOR  FAMILY  USE. 

TELEPHONE  13. 

Yard  foot  of  Monroe  Plaoe. 


H.  B.  THISTLE, 

Successor  to  Ingalls  Sc  Co., 

701  Broad  St..  Cor.  Bank,  Newark. 

Offers  unprecedented  Bargains  in  entire  Stock  of 

BOOKS,  STATIONERY,  PICTURES, 

FRAMES, 

Ebony  Cabinets  and  Bric-a-Brac, 

All  of  which  will  be  sold  at  cost  during  the 
months  of 

JULY  AND  'AUGUST, 

to  make  room  for  their  Fall  Display,  which  will 
be  the  finest  ever  shown  in  Newark. 


Ordbbs  by  Mail  will  hat*  Pboitpt  Attention. 


DRY-GOODS, 

GROCERIES, 

HARDWARE, 

OIL-CLOTHS, 

CROCKERY, 

WOOD  AND  WILLOW-WARE, 

BOOTS,  SHOES,  AND  RUBBERS, 
MIXED  PAINTS  AND  KALSOMINE 
MATERIALS, 

WHITE  LEAD,  OIL  &  COLORS, 
FEED,  OATS,  &  GRAIN, 

BEST  LEHIGH  COAL, 

SAWED  &  SPLIT  WOOD. 


We  make  a  specialty  this  season  of  the 

“Woodbury”  Fruit  Jar, 

The  most  perfect  yet  offered,  with  rent  in  cap, 
permitting  its  removal  without  trouble. 

Uoods  Delivered  Every  Morning. 
J.  W.  BALDWIN  &  BROS.. 
Upper  Broad  Street. 


ALTERATIONS  ! 


ALTERATIONS 


$7S,Q00 


WORTH  OF 


« &  Ftram 


At  <  'ONti 


AMOS  a  VAN  HORN, 

Is  now  offering  his  Entire  Stock  at  Cost,  to  make  room  for  Alterations 


Carpets. 

50  piivuK  <of  Body  Brussels, 
reduced  from 


Per  Yard. 
•1.25  to  *1  <M> 


100  1>CS.  of  Tajx*Ktry,  reduced 
from 

,H5  to 

.50 

25  pen.  of  3-ply,  reduced 
from 

$1.10  to 

.00 

50  po*.  of  Extra  SiqM-r,  re¬ 
duced  from 

.85  to 

.  05 

100  pc*,  of  IngriiiiiH,  re¬ 
duced  from 

.45  to 

.30 

Parlor  Suits. 

25  Suits,  iu  Silk.  Mohair  and 

Eiul*«H8ed  Plush,  red.  from  $<H5  to  •05 

50  Suits  Raw  Silk.  Ramie  ami 

Tajiestry.  reduced  from  •<>o  to  •iu 

50  Suits  iu  itep  ami  Hair  (’loth, 

red.  from  ♦•r>d  to  $35 

25  Suits,  assorted  covers,  7  js’s., 

ml.  from  ♦35  tu  $25 

Walnut  Bedroom  Suits. 

75  Walnut  Bedroom  Suits,  7  j>cs. , 

Marble-top,  ml.  from  ♦50  to  ♦lO 

♦JO  Walnut  Bedroom  Suits,  rod. 

from  ♦,'d  to  ♦SO 

50  Walnut  Bedroom  Suits,  re¬ 
duced  from  ♦75  to  ♦♦Jo 

40  Walnut  Bedroom  Suits,  re¬ 
duced  from  ♦100  to  ^75 

30  Walnut  Bedroom  Suits,  re¬ 
duced  from  ♦125  to  ♦lOO 

Walnut  Bedroom  Suits,  re¬ 
duced  from  ♦ISO  to  ♦125 


Ash  and  Cherry  Bedi 
Suits. 


50  (’berry  lledmuu 

dlleed  from 

75  Ash  Bedroom  Suit- 
from 

50  Ash  Bedroom  Suiu 
from 

40  Asli  Ifc'drooui  Suit  - 
from 

30  Ash  Redo 
from 


it-. 


Enamelled  Bedroom  Suit 

So  Suits  Reduced  from 

40  Suits  mhieml  from 

30  Suits,  minced  from 

20  Suits;  reduced  from  «  . 


A  good  <’uri»et  Bed  I  ,oi 1 1 1 
Mlirble-top  Table 
'  Mixed  Mattress,  full  -I/. 

Beil  Springs,  only 
'  ( 'aiie-scat  <  'hair 
Wood-sent  (’hair 
Oil-Cloth,  js-r  yard 
China  Matting,  i»  r  yard 
♦J-foot  Extension  Table 
Hair  Mattress 
Walnut  Bureau 
Child's  Carriage 
Walnut  Bedstead, 


Besides  an  immense  stock  of  Childrens  Cannn^es,  Hcfri“rntti<i^  I' 
Chairs,  etc.,  all  at  reduced  prices  in  order  to  make  room  for  iilti  iutioi,  I 
terms  of  payment  taken.  I  have  ONLY  ONE  STORE,  mid  im  n-ifia  riH.  t 
terest  in  any  other.  Please  notice  the  first  name,  AMOS,  and  N< •  73.  on  lb. 
before  entering  the  store.  Goods  delivered  free  of  charge  in  any  pari  <Tf  lie  v 

AMOS  H.  VAN  MORN. 

No.  73  MARKET  STREET,  nent  to  Tierney  Bros.'  Grocery  Store.. 

NEWARK.,  1ST.  J\ 


AT  THE  BEEHIVE 
A  Grand  Midsummer  Clearing  Sale 

To  Reduce  our  Immense  Stock  of 

sunvnviEB.  «-■ 


iw.l  ' 


Besides  offering  many  new  anil  desirable  Goods  at  prices  that  nuud  m- 
speedy  sale,  even  if  reserved  for  future  use.  This  break  in  prices  general  tin 
out  every  department  in  our  Stores.  A  mere  glance  at  any  one  item  rub* 
will  show  at  what  sacrifice  prices  we  offer  regular  giunls,  the  value  "f  "bcT 
known  to  every  man,  woman  and  child. 

Commencing  Monday  Morning  at  9  o’clock. 

Do  not  fail  to  order  a  copy  of  the  Newark  Sunday  Call  of  Aug.  9th  f-  >r  n  ^ 
description  of  the  Bargains  we  shall  offer.  Such  an  array  of  attr:wtive 
we  shalTplaee  on  sale  will4repay  events  long’journey  to  our* Stores  next  week 


L.  S.  PLAUT, 

Nos.  715-719  Broad  St., 
NEWARK,  N.  J. 

LARGEST  FANCY  GOODS  HOUSE  IN  THE  STATE. 

We  close  at.  6  P.  M.  except  on  Saturdays. 


THOS.  B.  ALLEN, 

Confectioner 
&  Caterer, 

691  Broad  Street,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Weddings,  Dinners,  &  Re¬ 
ceptions 

^tuGiven  Special  Attention. ^ 
First-Class  Music  Furnished. 

Ladies*  and  Gents*  Dining 
Rooms. 

LARGE  and  FRESH  STOCK  of  CON¬ 
FECTIONERY  CONSTANTLY 
ON  HAND. 


TO  THE  PEOPLE  OF 

BLOOMFIELD! 

When  in  NEWARK  call  at  783  Broad  Street, 
three  doors  above  Market  8treet,  and  we  will 
ahow  you  the 

FINEST  LINE  OF  MEN  AND  BOYS’ 
CLOTHING  AND  SUITS 

e^r  been  manufactured  for  the  Re 

tail  Trade. 

Our  Aim  is  to  Get  Your  Trade  and 
Keep  it. 

Car  fare  allows’  -  purchases. 

.  H.  SkiiH&CO., 

“RELIABLE  CLOTHIERS,” 
783  Broad  Street,  Newark. 


TO 

Owners  of  Horses 


Please  Read  and  Preserve. 


Your  attention  la  respectfully  solicited  to  the  f** .  ■ 

we  are  able  to  offer  in  all  case*  coming  undi-r  our  *r* 
and  attention.  The  senior  partner  of  our  firm,  will,  t if 
ty  yean  practical  experience  in  the 

Shoeing  of  Horses 

and  Treatment  of  the  different  I  n*ea*e*  of  Feet  and 
Limbs,  still  continues  to  give  his  special  atteut:  :i  t-  4:1 
eases  of  lameness,  and  feels  confident  that.  »i.<  r- 
trouble  is  amenable  to  treatment,  be  can  c fleet  »  >'.irr 
The  Shoeing  Department  is  complete  In  every  n-e; 
and  special  attention  given  by  competent  bande 
improving  the1  gait  of  the  horse, 

The  completion  of  our  new  workshops  gives  us  t.v  in 
ties  unsurpassed  for  the  execution  of  axl  "r.tci>  in  l*'f 
way  of  Building  or  Kepairing  of  your  KollinC 
Stock. 

Please  call  at  your  convenience  and  examine  >-ur 
ltiee  and  references. 

C.  L.  WARD  &  SON. 

Bloomfield  Avenue,  Bloomfield.  N.  J- 


JOHN  G.  KEYLEH. 

OENEBAL  FUBNISHING 

ONDIRTMIS. 


EVERYTHING  PERTAINING  TO  Till 
BUSINESS  FURNISHED. 


©■ 

I  S*s= 


